These were intended as warnings to the pursuing galleys. But
they were interpreted as demands f&r help, and were left unheeded by
the four pursuers, now racing one another for the satisfaction of
making the capture.	'
- The sloop cleared the entrance, swung round the headland to the
north and found itself among the vessels composing Sardi's and
Prospero's own divisions. The five galleys under Capranica hugged
the shore on the opposite side of the inlei.
Prospero had barely climbed aboard his capitana, and received,
wet and naked as he was, the bear-hug of an embrace with which Don
Alvaro expressed relief at his safe return, when the four Corsairs came "
racing out of the creek into the open sea.
Their only chance, once they perceived into what an ambush they
had blundered, lay in keeping to their course with all the speed of
which their oars were capable. Thus they would have avoided, at
least, being surrounded, and might have created the occasion for their
rescue by the main body of their fleet. But in that moment of con-
sternation, their instinctive thought was to retreat, and by yielding to
it they completed their instant undoing.
Even as the scourged slaves rose in their places and turned to face
the prow, Sardi's five galleys slid in behind them, to cut off their retreat,
and the gunners ready at their stations, with matches smouldering,
touched off the heavy pieces amidships. Ten guns pounded those
galleys at point-blank range, and three of the Corsairs received amongst
them the stone projectiles of those ten guns. One of them broached
in two places between wind and water, listed, filled and began to sink.
Two other reeled, crippled, with shattered pavisades and broken oars,
their decks cumbered by dead and dying. The fourth, which had gone
unscathed, and had contrived to turn about, was headed in fury at her
assailants, and with rending crash of oars drove her rostrum on to
Sardi's own galley abaft of the middle platform. But taken unawares
as they had been, and all unprepared for action, the Corsairs could not
bring their guns to bear in time. In a frenzy of despairing rage,
scimitar in hand, they flung themselves aboard Sardi's vessel. The
foremost of these invaders were mown down by a file of arquebusiers,
and then, as hand-to-hand fighting began, the Corsair was herself
entered by another of Sardi's galleys, and swept by arquebusades from
the rear. Caught thus, between two fires, the fight went out of those
wild children of Islam. Within five minutes of boarding Sardi, they
clamoured for quarter, and threw down their arms.
Capranica, meanwhile, was ensuring the surrender of the other
two, and packing aboard the survivors of the vessel that had been
sunk. Swiftly they went about the work of disentangling the galleys
that had been interlocked, of disarming the crews of the three captured
vessels, and of putting aboard each a sufficiency of arquebusiers to
ensure submissiveness and order. Gladly did their slave-gangs, with
the scent of freedom in their nostrils, bend to the oars, to convey those
galleys to the Christian rear, which was established to the east of Cape
La Mola. Already these gangs, armed with the weapons of which the
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